By H. M.

This is tha firet of a series of
slories, ecach complets In Itaelf,
F wivich narrate the tremendously ex-
chting adventures of Nikolal—a
wort of modern Rebin Hoocd who
calla himeeif a “leveler of for
tunes” The clever device by
which he restored the Robinson
Diamonda to their rightful owner
is the subject of the present tale.

I think thersn must be some malign
Providencs that sends our enemies
across our paths just when we think
that wa have put thom out of our lives
forever. How elsa cun one nccount
for the mesting between Sir Jullua
Hobingon and Mary Royd?

It happoned abonrd the Linllithgow,
ener of the older verselg of the Atian
e passenger fleel, There were not
many of ns, and we soon became inti-
mate. The man (n my cabin was, |
tanoled, n Russian or Austrinn Dby
Yirth he called limsell Baron
Nikolai and seemed possessed of un-
Fimited wealth. Sir Julius Robinson
and Voo Aam were South African

dinmond magnates about to pay a viaeit
tn America In order to flont some com-
pany, and after tha lights wera turned
out in the smoking room the four of
an played poker Into the small hours
af the morning In Sir Jullus' eabin,
Nikolal always won; afterward, when
war assoctation had become close, |

learned that eards were one means
whereby he made his living, Bul that
i5 nelther bere nor thers: If he took
grom the rich, he had supreme com-
pasalon for the poor, Indeed, lo
posod a8 a& sort of Robin Hood, called
himself, whir Iy, & leveler of for-
moee, and clal d his own share as
middismnn in these trapsactions

Sir ifius and Mnary Boyd met on
the deck thoe second m . 1 ea
the fat mman grow pale; he put one
fannd out to steady himself against the
rall of the abip, and as the girl swept
by, uol deigning to notice him, he
Icoked after her with a scowl, It
was Mary herself who told me of the

elrcumstances Inter

it was a vory simple story. Her
fmther had been ona of the first dis-
covererg of diamonds In the

river

Vaal. Robinson and he had been
partners; when Doyd fell slck of ty
phoid fever Roblneon possessed himsall
ef his clalm through some légal chi-
canery. Hoyd emarged from the hos- |

pital to find himse
wile died In pri
ward, and
PouT

If pennlless. His

Mary was adopled by n
family of the distriet She edu-

cited bernelf, becnme n schoaol teach-
er, (¢l in love with a visiting Ameri- |
can, and was now on her way fto
3 nb, the terminal port of eall
ey him.

Robinson, grazping his

had flouristied. He be

lopaire, was knlghted, and

wad Muary Doyd out of his recollec-

Nikolal heard the story his
i

“I have learned one

thing in the
soursd of my experience, Summers.”
he sald to me. “No man can sin and
g away with it. Somehow, some- |

whers,
Aon,

“Who will compel him If the courts
ean't?™ | asked

“1 will'” ba cried

It was on that same evening that
Robinson, insolent and flushed with
wing, pulled from the inside of his
sshirt & silken cord at the end of which
was hung a chamois leather bag. He
“ossed it on the table and opened it. A
fundful of brilllant pebbles tumbled
out.

*"Do you fellows know what Lhesa
ara? he hiccoughed,

“Uacut diamonds,” replied Van Aam
sharply, “Put them away and dom't
be a fool, Roblnson.”

“Why shouldn't | be a fool f T want
20" demanded the milllonalra. I got
the colp, aln't 17 Can't 1 be a fool
fF It amuses me? Yes, dlamonds,
gentiemen; uncut, but worth a cool
@nlf million. Thess are my samples,
and if | can’t float the biggest capita.

Robinson will make restitu

wod company in the trade on the |

streagth of them, why I'll piteh them
inte the sea. No, I won't elther—I1
sy them around pretty Mary Boyd's
pock for a love gift"

I longed to break his own neck
Nikoial oudged me under the lable
sad, fooking up, 1 saw him frown
lightly. I understood the warning; 1
Enew that he had conceived wome
schomo which I must not spoll by pre-
cipltate action.

“Worth a cool hall million, gentle-
snen,” went on the milllonaire, gather
mg uwup his samples. “"Pounds—unot
dollars. bometlme I'll tell you how
1 jumped old man Boyd's claim when
Mo wans slek. 1 8'poso Mary's painted
sue as black as Sstan (o you; what?
Well, if I bhado't jumped his claim
an'd bave jumped mine. Ain't all fair
in builnesa?™ He took the lnst stone
in his haond and toyed with it thought-
Pully. "I'd give this to Mary for one
iiss,” ho mymbled, “but | know she
woulda't do It. Bha's houndeéd me for
years ond hates me llke polson be-
wagse T wont be blackmailed. Bhe'd
‘want more than one—two, | reckon.”

“Shot up, Jule,” seld Van Aam, kick-
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on not long after |

EGBERT

“You've had too much cham-
pagne™

Tha ship was rolling heavily In the
‘ trough of the seas. It was the end of

the tenth day: on the next weo might
| look for land. As 1 turned (oto my
eabin 1 fanclied that I smelled smoke,
but 1 was dog tired from the long
play, and must have undressed and
tumbled into bed without knowing
what 1 wns dolng, for tho next thing
that I remembered, after turning the
bandle of our door, was hearing tho
gound of hurryving feel above use. The
pext minute Nikolal was shaking me
by tha ghoulder

“Wake up,” he crled.
aflre, "

I sprang to my feet in panic, and as
I did so 1 heard confused cries and
shouting outslde; then sereams of wo-
men wakened from sleep by that most
dreadful of sea tragediea. As 1
opened the door a e¢loud of acrid
smoke rushed in. Nikolal closed the
door and restrained me with one
hand.

Take your time, Summers" he
sanid, “Tt's still below decks; thers's
plenty of time. They aren't aven get-
ting out the lifeboats yor."

[ dreseed In a hurry, threw my over
coat over me and hastened out with
my Compt -.:.I on. We had to fight our
way throu the smoke, and the floors
were nf.-:'ra'\hh warm beneath our
| feet. On the deck | cannoned into Sir
i Julius
|  "“What shall T do?" he whimpered,
]rhurl:lng nt my arm, and [ saw that

his face was gray with fear., "“The
| #hip's afire. We shall all be drowned.”
|  “There's plenty of water to put it
out sald Nikolai sarc ieally, look-
| ing down nt the heaving sea. “By the
way, where are those dinmonds, Rob-

‘The ship's

inAon
They're gasped the million-
aire IT‘("I s pudegy hand t T
» you all if you will
nothing over his
mackintosh, cov-
o knees, and
At his side stood Van
Aam, perf eool and collected,
| smoking & cigar. He was as BpriCs

a8 though he had just dressed for din-
ner.  All around us women were hud-
dled upon the deck: beneath us the

steerngn passongera kept up a con-
stant outery. The officers ware guard-
ing the lifeboate—which wera being
| provisioned. From the afterhatch a

denge black clond rolled up

“Your first visit to the States?" sald
Van Aam to me, coolly. “Yea? You'll
enjoy thesa parts, I own an Interest
in a summer hote 1 on one of th" Geor.
glan jglands. We can’t be far from
| ehore. Look at Sir Julius!"

“] thought you were n South Afrl-
can,’” 1 sald

"I am.,” he answered. “"But I've
spent geveral summers in Ameoriea of
late, and Sir Jullus is coming for the
first time under my escort. By Jove,
look at Miss Boyd!"”

I saw Mary Hoyd descending the
gangway. 5ha was completely dressed,
and, save that ber halr was unfastened,
she might have besn preparing to go
ashore at port, As she passed us,
calm enough In the face of the ever
Increading danger, I heard Nikolal say
to the milllonaire:
| “You will give all your diamonds If
I save your life?"

“Yes, yes" erled the millionaire,
who was leaning, with a sea-sick ex.
pression, against the rall, enviously
watching the nearest Hfeboat. “How
can you do 1t? Can't you get me a
special Hfeboat, with a crew, and
come with me? We four—and my
man, Surely the captain will do that
for ma.”

Nikolai took him by the shoulder
and sbook him as a terrier shakes a
ral

“You hound!" he reared. “Do you
want to leave the rest to perlsh? Do
¥ou think a man will enter the boats
before the women are safe? Roebln-
son," he continued, more kindly, “our
chances are desperate ones. Do a
just met before you die; restore those
dinmonds to Miss Boyd."

I looked round. Mary was standing
quietly beside me.

"Hut how do you know wo won't
be saved after all?”
ningly, “The law can't touch me"

“My poor fellow, there are other
kin<s of laws where you are going”
Nikolal answered, And even as the
words left his lips there came & roar-
Ing sound, n spurt of flame, and the
afterhatch disappeared in a geyser of
fire.

“All hands man the boata!"™ roared
the capiain; fifty sailors sprang for-
ward and began to swing the boats
free from thelr lashings., There was
a universal ery; men started forward;
the officers drew thelr revolvers and
the cowards slunk back agaln.

“Let him keep his stones' sald
Mary with gulet contempt, *“I have
no need for that sort of restitution.”

“But If ha glves them freely—" be-
gan Nikolal

“I will not take his gifts."

“But If he barters them or sells
them to you—"

Mary looked at him doubtfully. A
lane was formed in front of us and
the women were passed Into the boat.
The men followed. The milllonaire,
Vao Aam, Mary and I found ourselves
together In the bow, It began to de

naked Julius cun- |

scend. Jullum, reduced to a coworing
hoap of fear, crouched againat U(he
gunwale, 1 remember secing the sen
heave toward us—and then—

We wore all in the water, and at the
samo Instant every porthole bLocanie
ablage. The fire had reached the
eargo, which conslsted largely of sul-
phur and nitre. A violent explosion
followed. Whether this or the fall
atunned me | do no! know, but 1
opened my eyes to aeo, high over my
head, the lifeboat hanging by one
rope from the wide of tha wsinking
ship, while close at my side swam
Nikolal, supporting Mary. I under
wtood what happened Immediately,
The ropes had refused to work; one
had broken, and all had been fung
into the water, 1 must have been
swimming for some time before recov-
ering consclousnes, for all this passed
through my braio as some horrible
moving picture play. Whow I regained
full possession of my faculties I found
myself clinging to a small watercask
that foated al my side, tossing
lilke a cork upon the waves. The
phip had disappenred and under the
light of the stars the son looked (nky
| black and void of life. Had all except
myself perished? As the thought
finshed through my mind I heard my-
self halled, and, looking round saw
Nikolal, not twelve feet away, cling
ing to the slde of an empty Hfeboat,
one arm supporting Mary.

Bwim to the dther side nnd climb
|Ln while 1 steady her, he called

I struck ont with the cask, climbed
In with diffioulty and huauvled in the

eask after me. Then | helped Nikolal

in with the helfconscioua girl. The
| oars were still in the boat, but the
| provisions were gone; evideatly this
was the one that had broken loose

from the vessel at the moment of the
catastrophe. Az we pank back ex-
hausted upon the bottom a feeble
volea cried to us from over the wa-
LaTh.

We seized the oars and pulled with
a Will. In a fow moments I made out
A man clinging to a spar; it was
Van Aam, and with one hand he sup-
ported the puffy face of Julius.

“1 bhad to stun him to keep him
trom pulling me under,” he whispered
a3 we holsted him In. “But he was
top fal to slnk. Now all together!™

We got the milionalre into the boat,
but that was our last effort. We
drifted to and fro upon the face of the
sea until day broke, disclosing a long,
flat coast-line not five miles away.

Bir Julius, who slnce recovering con-
sclousness had been alteruately pray-
ing and weeping, sat up and pointed.

“Thank God, we're saved; we're off
Ceorgin," bo cried.

Van Aam laughed sarcastically.

“l wish it were,” he said. “That's
one of the Caymans, an uuinhabited

cluster of coral isles covered wilh
jungle. Our troubles are ouly com-
menecing.”

“But we've got food," said the mil

llonalre. "We can signal to passing
ships.”
Then, looking round, his eye fell

upon the water cask.

“Whero's brenkfust?™ he demanded
poavishly. “We aip't In such bad
straits after all, but I'm devilish hun-

. Got any egga?”’
"Sir Julivs Robinson,"” sald Nikolal,

tapping he fat ml]llon[r« the
shoulder, “all the agge you ll‘! Nkely
to got d'u the next faw weoks are
turtles' cggu—raw.”

“Aln't you gol any food?" asked
Jultus, bewlldersd.

““f'ake up that oar and pull, or wa'll
toms yotu overboard,” shoutsd Nikolal

savagely.

The milllonaire attempted to obey.
But his flabby hands could hardly hold
the handle, and Van Aam snatohed it
from him impnatiently and gave It to
Miss Boyd. She pulled bravely, and
soon wo begun to draw npearer to the
shora, Aftar sevoral hours of work
under a burning sun we beached the
boat wpon a shors of dense and lm-
penetrable jungle.

“And now to make a camp,” said
Nikolal, He had taken command as If
by right, and no one questioned him.
He assalgned Van Aam to gather
wood from the fungle—happlly 1 had
n ellver box full of matchea which
had escaped wetting; to mylell he
gave the task of gathoring turtles’
ogys from the shore; he nnnouncod
bis Intention of ascending a poak
which was vizible some miles awny
through the jungle in order to Investl-
gate our surroundings. It wns gen-
erally agreed that we must have
landed upon one of the uminhabited
nnd inhospitable Caymans.

| was lueky in my search and cama

back with goveral turties' eges; 1 also
discovered apell
severnl neets of young: These
would serve us ot n pinch, though the
fleah would be ns unpleasant as that
ol most sep-birds,

When I returned 1 found the fire
merrily blazing and Mary In ehnrge of
the camp. Sir Jullus lay stretched
out on his back groaning.

who returned a few minutes after me,
announced that we appeared to have
landed upon a large island, and that
he had found no trace of water. How-
ever, our cask contalned enough to
last us, with care, for several days.
We broiled the turtles’ eggs and sat
down to our unappetizing meal. Then
Sir Julius rose with alacrity and
Etr:lched out his hand toward the
po

“Turtles’ eggs, hey?' he sald snif-
fing. “Well, they don't look so bad,
I'll take that one™

“You'll get brenkfast In the morning
it you work for i," sald Nikolal,

“Whnt?" shrieked Sir Jullus, “are
you thieves golng to leave me to
starve? Aln't I one of the party?”

“8ir Jullus" sald Nikolal with a
bow, “you can gather all the turtle's
eggs you can find in the morning and
bave thom for yourself—"

“Raw,” I interrupted. "The matches
belong to me.”

"Damn you,"” snarled the milllonatre
“l ecould buy fifty euch pupples as
you,"

“You can buy your share of the
meal,” sald Nikolal.

Ths milllenaire’s features relaxed
into & sour smile. "Ob, trylog to
hold me up, hey? he eald. “Wall,
I haven't got my checkbook here, but
you can charge it up against ma.
How much a, day? Laundry Io-
cluded

“Ome diamond & meal,” snid Nikolal
blandly.

Sir Jullus turoed Uvid; he clutched

Internal Evidence,

the teacher. "1 have jfust fnished
looking over your paper and I feel
sure you nelther gave nor reécelved
Md."—Lippincatt's.

Kicking Gunm.
Bncon—~—Germany has prohiblied the
nnun through Its oustoms housos

When They Flew,
Redd—A Masaachusetts inventor
has been granted a patent on a plane-
carrylng bieyele, by which he beliaves
it 1s possible to fiy through the air,
Greone—Well, with the old-style
high blcycle, you know, it was only
necessary to take s header to Oy
through the air,
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ringe ceramony she called up ber
mothar aud broke the mews. “You
didn't get married in that dress you
wore today?” was the first thing the
mothér sald, but she got around to
the “Bless you, my children, bleas
you," before she hung up the recelver
—Kausus City Slar.
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ot his neck whers hung the chamols
bing suspended from the cord.

“You don't got aoything,” he
shouted. “That's a nfes trick to play
on s mnn, Pecaute 1'va got n few pre.
clous stones—"

"l want nothing" enld Nikolal
“Miss Boyd Is the hostess here
Diamonds are nothing but érystallized
carbon. Am you are aware, Sir Jullus,
they have no Intrinslo value apart
from their relation to other commodlk
ties, In Maiden Lane or Kimberly
they bring good prices; here they are
worth exaoctly one turtle's egg for
the smaller ones and one 'turtle’s cgg
and a drink of water for the finer
stones.”

8ir Jullus detached the bag and
plcked out a tiny stone.

“Here! Olve me s turtle's ege,” he
enarled.

Nikolal plcked out the smallest egz
and handed it to the milllonalre with
a bow. While 8ir Jullua devoured It
greedily, Nikoini turned the diamond
over to Miss Doyd.

“Wao have a now boarder,” he sald.
"Pieaso nccept his meal tekol In ad-
vanoe."

Mary took the dinmond with a
smile. When the milllonalre had ton-
cluded his meal he bought a drink
with another stone,

“How many more have you?''
Van Anm, lnughlng.

“Twenty-four,” answered Sir Julius
with a soarl.

“Three a day,” mused Van Aam,
“and one for lodging—uniess Sir Jullus
profers to sleep outside the campfire
among the raccoons. That will last
slx days., Parhaps by that time we
shall ind some manner of reaching

nskod

| & more hospitable shore.”
Nlikolal, |

ifi .

“Nikolal," said Van Aam, when the

millionaire had departed wrathfully
to pace up and down the sandy beach
and battle with his emotions, “where
do you think we are? This is mnot
one of the Caymans. Thera 18 no
sorap of coral formation. We must
be nporth of the coral lmit—that
would mean in the Ilatitude of the
Babamas."

He censed and sprang to his feet
suddenly. "Come with me, Nikolal,”
he eried. “l1 want to speak to you.
Qulck, before it grows dark. We have
some walking to do,”

They did not return untll after sun-
set. Then they were botk chuckling.

“Miss Boyd and Mr, Summers,” sald
Nikolai, “excuse this mirth in the
presence of such danger. But really
wo have a joke too exqulsite to be
shared. How long will it take our
stout friend to dispose of his
dismonda?

“Six days,” sald Mary, smillng.

“And you promise to keep-them?”

“Yes," sald Mary, her face sudden-
Iy becoming serious, “Yes, 1 will. Do
you know he trled to push me out of
the boat 'when they lowered it from
the deck?”

Nikolal clenched his fiste. “It's 2
pity we can't leave him here to rot,"
he muttered. “But after all we have
some sort of human duty toward him."

“The worst of it is,” gald Van Aam,
“that we shall have to stay in this con-
founded place untll he lLns passed
over his board,”

“"Have you seen a ship?” 1 erled.

[C N -

Van Aam and Nikola! looked at

one

"‘;ml’." sald Vwm. “the seersl
will keop nit days, won't It

That night 8y Jullua pald out an-
other dlamond for bl lodging, and his
rauocous snores, interporsed with
groans_ a8 he tossed from wida to
#ldo upon the stony ground, kept
mont of us awake until the sun rose,

Weo exacted a tribute In advance
that day, and when 8ir Julius in a lanst
attempt to aave his gems offered to
work for hls llving, wo sent him off
for turtles’ egegs. We watched him
wander off into the jungle und peer
into the trees; that effort wasm too
much for hlm, and thereafler he jay
at home In sullen silence while wa
weont off on our expeditions,

Put not to gather turtlon' egge. At
evening Van Aam snd Nikolal disnp-
peared, returning on the following
morning when the sun was well up
over the trecs., They oalled to Mary
and myself to follow them, and, lewv.
Ing the millionaire sitting despairingly
beneath the thorn shrubs, we hast-
ened to a thy glade beside a trivkling
rivulet, where we found spread out up-
on the grass a fOrsi-class banquet.
There was n ham, two loaves of [resh
bread, a pound of buttsr, clean nap-
kine, and, to crown all, a bottle of
champagne.

“Fall to, fall to,” eald Van Aam,
inviting us to the feast. “Whon you
ars satisflod the mystery shall be
aentirely explalned.”

Even our curiosity could not over-
come our hunger. Two days' diet of
turtles’ eggs had sickened us of that
staple food for all time. When, at
last, we lald our napkins aside we
rose and followed our companions
through a narrow path in the jungle.
A mile ahead we emerged Into a clean
ing! we heard the sound of tho rea;
and all at once, rounding a promon-
tory, there appeared before our aston-
ished gare—

“My little hotel—my Intest Invents
meont,"” sald Van Aam proudly, point-
ing to an Immenge five-story erec-
tlon, covering #ome lall sn nere, cel
in the middle of spaclous grounds,

‘“Then we are—" I gasped.

“S8hipwrecked off the Ceorgln const,
aa I had suspected. And providentiak
ly upon the very ifsland where I have
Inld out my Istest summer resort
We open In a weak; you geutlemoan,
and you, Mies Boyd, must be my
guests throughout the geason.”

“Oh, 1 can't,” sald Mary, blushing.
“1 hnve—I've an engagement in Savan-
nah”

“Young woman,” sald Van Aam
sternly, “this {8 cafled Honeymoon
House nnd ia built speclally with =
view to the requirements of slopera.'

“'uot I'm not going to elope,”
pleaded Mary.

“We'll take you all the same,” sald
Van Aam magnanimously. “But say
—do you think you could endure an-
other tour days in camp if 1 hide a
pillow and some plankets for you and
bring you out to lunch every day un-
der the trees? It's worth it—for the
diamond necklace."

LITTLE SENSE IN “HUSTLING”

Reckless Use of Energy Does Not
Stamp Man as One Capable of
the Biggest Tasks.

“When I iravel,” sald a young mil-
lionaira in New York City, “1 want
to move. My time is worth money snd
1 waste time on slow trains.”” He waa
explulning why he bad hired a spe-
olal train to carry him from Minneap-
olls to New York, It I8 almost need-
less to ndd that he did not make his
millions, but Inherited them. If he
tind hewn out his own fortune, it Is
altogether probable he would not be
riding in special trains across the con-
tinent. The probability is that those
from whom he inherited his fortuns
did pot ride over the country in spe-

clal tralns.

It goes without maylng that “time
1s money,” and wise men are jealous
rather than prodigal of thelr hours,
says the Rochester Demograt and
Chronicle. Those who perform Dbig
tasks how fatal is the habit of pro-
crastination and how necelsary It (s
to guard those moments which may be
turned Into times of frultfult accom
plishment or lost because of wasts
and deadening delay. But moderation
and poise are essential elemonts of
success. We get much of our health,
bhappiness and character through re-
straint,

Men may hurry In thelr absorbing
enxlety to be scholars and losa thelr
health; they may devote themselves
continuously to pleasure in a feverish
anxlety to enjoy lile and reap only
the dregs of despalr; they may rush
headlong after wealth, anly to find
that there 18 no sweetness In treasure
accumnlated with a spirit which has
denfed to itself the influences of cul-
ture and refinement. Haste may lead
to wasteful extravagance. There is o
great difference between legitimate
hustle and an extravagant dissipa-
tion of energy and time. We rust re
member that haste sometimes makes
wasle.

Bad Luck.

George Ade told at = plenie at Hazel
brook farm a story about Atlantlo
City,

“A young fellow,” he sald, “went to
Atlantie Clty, had a gay time, and at
the end-of his vacation :loped with an
Altoonn girl

“HSeveral yaars Iater the Aitoonn girl,
pow hls wife, said ‘o bim during &

quarrel:

“ ‘You waere bright end uwut pnough
that summer 3t Atlasntle City, you old
bear! I'd just Hke to know low many
girls you made love to at the hotel
before you ook to mel®

“iTwelve, the man groaned; ‘but 1
didn't thing to count ‘em up till it was

too lata’"

Quite a Different Matter.

"Why do you objeet 10 vacelna-
Hon?" asked the busy magletrute,
sharply, of the applicant for au ex-
smption certificats,

“It's a matter of mwlnoq. sir”
was tha reply.

At that moment the “elerk  whis-
pered to the great mau on tha bunoh.

ARY uld his ‘worthip. *I am |
In Shat you have _bﬂ:lhar"l.
the police foree. Now, does Fu ob-

h)

s

“No, sir.”

“Very well; If vaccination ls not
against your brother's cousclencs,
why should It be agalnst yours?

“Well, yon mee, rir, It dogsn't ex-
nctly follow. Bill, as you're nm-
about, has got neither children nor
gonsclencs.”

He got bis certificate. 3

James Whitcomb's Penalty,
How'd you like to be Mr. Riley |
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ADMITS RIGHTS OF CITIES

Englink Parllamentary Committes Re.
fusens to Allow Disfigurament
by Rallways,

It In a matter for more than econs
gratulation, saye the Town Planning
Raview, published in Liverpool, Xng-
iand, that the Northern Junotion rall
way came to grief bafore the parline
mantary committes, The project falled
becanse of the strenuons opposition
that wae arodsed. The partictlur In-
terest which attaches ftself to the
defeat of the rallway was not merely
the triumph of the FHampstead Garden
suburb and the Finchley town plan-
ning schema.

It in the first time that the now
age of transit has demonstrated that
thera are considerntions of pressing
importance other than rallways. The
vaat Importance of the rond to the
motern city confronted the milway
promoters with unexpected difficulties.
The consideration due to town ploo.
ning schoemes, embodying trafo ar-
terien suitable for the requiraments
of the Immediste future, alvo Influ-
enced the decislon of the parllament-
ary committes,

The railway promoters had to real-
ize that the precedents of the nine-
teanth century, Insleting on every oth-
er publlic utility or amenity being made
subservient to the Interest of railways,
proved to be no longer tenable. The
defoat of the bill has, in fact, borne it
home to all the companies that a siml-
lar fallure is likely to overtake all
those other enterprises which, with-
out regard to modern conditions, seek
to perpetuate and repeat on the econ-
fines of the modern city the dissatrous
blunders, the inconvenlence and bla-
tant ugliness which characterized the
efforts of rullway englneers In the
past centu. y.

GOOD WORK IN CALIFORNIA

Recently Published Booklet Wil Help
Citizens to Beautify Their Homes
and Their Town, .

Under this title the state forester of
Cnlifornin has issued a booklet that
fairly Lteems with useful and usable in-
formation, says the Los Angeles Times.
The best trees for the varions sec-
tions of the state are deseribed, all ll-
lustrated and their relative uselulness
discussed for city and rural conditions,
in relations to soils, climaten, general
conditlons and environments. The
variot. injurious insects and tree dis-
enses are given attention, also treat-
ment of wounds, burns and all classes
of Injuries, making & wonderfully com-
plete treatise of a very live anq Impor-
tant subject, a booklet by the way,
that should be ia-hshande§el
tree-lover In the state, The suthor Is
Ben Y. Morrison, who for years has
made a special study of California
trees nm found along our streets and
highways, and Is, further and beyond
all this & tralned and edacated for
ester.

Boosts Garden City ldea.

The garden city movement In this
country Is growing rapldly, and let ua
hope substantinlly, says the Construce
tion News. About New York city this
{dea has been carrled out admirsbly,
and the suggestion now comes from
New Hngland that an attempt will be
made to obtain 1,000 acres of land for
8 garden oty near Boston. One of the
speakers at the conventlon of the Na-
tional Forward lo the Land League In
Boston stated the other day that there
were 5,000,000 acres of waste land In
Massachusetts, much of which was
well adapted to development of this
character. Aside from the semi-phil-
pnthrople idea involved, it means a
great deal of money to some enterpris.
ing man who s blg and strong enough
to carry through this idea In the right
way.

Appoarance of Streets.

The e¢leanliness, the neatness, the
beatuty of sireets and sldewalks are
influences in behalf of good order and
exalted citizenghip that are more pow-
erful than prisons or parks. What »
oity really la, i# told by the charncter
of her streets—not her high or broad
streots, so much Bs the streets out
where the population lives. What &
elly government pmounts' to In estab-

lighing the characler of a elty ts more.

reflected In the gutters and crossings
than the proud parsde on the public
occanions, A foul or dirty street, a
bad and dangerous sidewalk, a gut-
ter of atanding, muddy water destroy
clvie pride and undermine a true citl-
renship.—Columbus (0.) Slate qur
nal.

Model English Town,

Burnyille s one of England's mode}
towns, 1L was developed along selon-
tifie lines by the Garden Cltfes and
Town Plenning association of London.
The association went to great pains to
make the place perfect {n every re-
spect, in order to show the benefits
of well planned cities and towns. It
in claimed to be the most healthful
and cheerful place in England. ‘There
are 026 houses in the model town.

Not more than nine houses’ ara bujlt

on an scre. Kingeley roud, which Is
raproduced here, gives an ldea of (he
place.

Easing & Tight 8hoe. :

To ense B whoe that pinches, dip A

oloth In very hot water, wring It out

and place it over the mpot where It
pinches. R.nyut this as soon un the
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